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likes  something rather moral and high-flown, and  my
lather likes something merry to make him laugh/

' Yes, I shall only bring a fairy story for my dowry,'
said he, and so they parted. But the princess gave him
a sabre set with gold pieces which he could use.

Then he flew away, bought himself a new dressing-
gown, and sat down in the wood and began to make up
a story, for it had to be ready by Saturday, and that was
no easy matter. "